
The Play of 

What world is this? 

2 . Gent. Is not this ftrange ? i.Cjer.t. Mod: rare. 

Ciri. Hnfh (my gentle neighbours) lend me your hands, 

To the next Chamber beare her : getlinnen: 

Now this matter mull be lookt to for her relapfc 
Is mortail : come, come •, and Sf celapms guide vs. 

They carry her away, Exeunt otnnes. 
Enter Pericles ,Atharlus , with Cleon and Dtonifa, 

Per. Moft honor'd Cleon, 1 mud: needs be gone, my twelue 
months arc expir’d, and Tynu ftandes in a litigious peace: 

You and your Lady take from my heart all thankfulnefle, 
TheGods make vp the reft vpon you. 

Cie. Your drakes of fortune, though they hant you mor- 
Yet glaunce full vvondringly on vs. (tally 

‘-D/.O your fvvect Qnecne / that the drift fates hadpleafd, 
you had brought her hither to haue bleft mine eies with her. * 

Ter. We cannot but obey the powers aboue vs; 

Could I rage and rore as doth the fea (he lies in, 
Yctthecndmuftbeastis : my gentle babe Marina, 

W horn, for Are was borne at fea, I haue named fo, 

Here I charge your charitie withallj leauing her 
The infant ofyour care, befeeching you to giuehcr 
Princely training, that die may be nianere’d as fhe is borne. 

C/e. Feare not(my Lord)but thinke your Grace, 

That fed my Countrie with your Corne$ for which. 

The peoples prayers ftill fall vpon you,niuft in your child 
Be though t on, if negleftion fhould therein make me vile, 

The common bodylby you relieu’d, 

Would force me to my duety : but if to that, 

My nature ncede a fpurre,the Gods reuenge it 
V pon me and mine, to the end of generation. 

Per. I beleeueyou, your honour and .your goodnes, 

Teach me too’t without your vowes, till fhe be maried, 
Madame, by bright Diana, whom we honour, 

All vnfifterd fliall this heyreofmineremaync, 

Though I fhew will in’t 5 fo I take my leaue : 

Good Madame, make me bleflcd in your care 
In bringing vp ray Child. Q tr ' * 



mm 10 20 30 40 50 60 70 80 90 100 110 120 130 140 150 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Dion. I haue one my fclfe,who (hull not be more deere 
to my refpeft then yours, my Lord# 

Peri. Madam, my thanks and prayers. 

Cler. Wcel bring your Grace cne to the edge ath fhore, 
then giuc you vpto the mask’d Neptune, and thegcntleft 
winds ofheauen# 

Peri. I will imbracc your offer, come deereft Madame, 
O noteares Licheridz, no teares,Iooke to your litle Mi (Iris, 
on whole grace you may depend hereafter : come my 
Lord. 

Enter Cerimon,*nd Tharfa. 

, Cer, Madam, this Letter, and fomc certaine Icwels, 

Lay with you in y our Coffer, which arc at your command ; 
Know you the Chareftcr? 

Thar. It is my Lords, that I was fhiptat fea I well remcm* 
Bcr,cuen on my learning time, but whether there dcliue- 
rcdjby the holic gods I cannot rightly fay : but fmcc King 
Pericles my weeded Lord, I ncrc (hall fee againe, a vaftall 
Jiucrie will I take me to,and ncuer morchauc ioy. 

Cler. Madam, if this you purpofe as ye fpeake, 
DianaesTemplc is notdiftantfarre. 

Where you may abide till your date expire, 

Moreouer lfyoupIcafcaNeecc of mine, 

Shall there attend you# 

Thin. My recompence is thanks, thats all, 

Yetmygood will is great, though the gift fnaall# Exit. 

Enter (Server. 

Imagine F<r«7<-r arriude at Tyre, 

Wclcomd andfetled to his ownedefir«: 

Hts wofull Queene we leaue at Ethefus , 

Vnto Dunn tncrVa V otarifle# 
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